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Fridey Reesieg, Congress-street ” Bagshaw, referring / forget—says,—and with that dee insight into |off went the lady to the poulterer’s to inquire) seduced by the fine weather to takea jaunt out 
eco —* * — ce noone 8017 no rae the Rest diet workings of the — heart, for | whether he was likely to have any nice pigeons) town at the spur of the moment! Well; they 
( ta jj [state and probable changes of the weather, still] which he is so very super-eminent,—that.a party | for a pie, about the twenty-third of next month. | rambled about, up the hill and dows the bill, 
POR FREDERIC 6° HILL. — “® |* iatains its elevation; and [tell you what, dear,| to be pleasant, should, in its component parts, nu-| The dinner-hour arrived and so did Uncle John,| strolled about the meadows, weat on the water, 
WILLIAM MARDEN ase TRUMAN R. MAWLEY—Parwrane.|if the weather should be preposterous on the) merically consist of a number not more restricted bat: wile a face of unspeakable woe. ae —* —— talked snd * 
— — twenty-fourth of August, suppose, instead of going| than the Muses, nor more exaggerated than the— I feared how it would be. nae were PPE: # returoed home, plensed bed : 
ARit NILLARS a yeor, in advance. Gub- |; ; ear, we -mi ‘the--What I mean is, that we must exercise some} “What! can’t he be with us on the twenty-] their trip, other, and themselves. “C3f we. : 
Teens. T veer, un, | into the North, as we did last year, we . migrate is, hats ca 
eorthore act paring ——— ABE | into Kent or Sorry.” a, | caation and research in respect of whom und of  fourte?” inquired both the Bagshaws at the seine —— — —— 
y W GENTS. Ne dizccatinacd but by order of the | : imagine th: 4 invite to join us—Ay,” with a sud- | instant. ’ * oi — 
oe sehen Seen — _ — — — —52 Be een hd 3* aod the Graces—| “He will if he can, but he won’t promise. But] “-what a delightful day shall we have « ‘od 
AGENTS. abettand, or eontemplated a fight to Canterbury| and the Graces.” tu-day—? However, it serves us right ; we were| 24th, after all the pains we have takews 


alming, he should know.that| Pray let it be remembered, in excuse for the | unwise to indulge a hope of his coming at so short} itso! ‘Alas! poor Mr. Claudius: : 
—— —* — eaten busiuess, A of the * Islington, Gray’s-inn-lane, and|anotice. He has almost en himself to you It was now within three d: of * 









a member of one of those March-of-| New-road Grand-Junction, Literary, Scientific, | for Sunday fortnight, though. What a creature it] 24th, Mrs Bagshaw, who hag 


if 
| 



























— = e 2 e 2 © : 2 2* 1 1) 3 3233 + ! iy hire a boat, and make the one 
j L, Galdwia & * intellect semiaaries, which abound in and about] and Philosophical Institution,” that, although for- jis! he has given me such @ pain in the side!” ** 
Metchen, aris W. Bobbie ; London, for the improvement of grown gentlemen} ty-nine years in the ‘world, the was not by any! “ Something he said that almost killed you with — he 2* about t 
‘ » ( ) ——— De whose educations have been neglected :—“ The} means of so long standing in the Belles Lettres. laughing —repeat it, unele, repeat it. — — —— a 
- Mower Wath Onottes Onion, Roomasters why Islington, Gray’s-ion-lane, and New-ruad Grand- “And,” continued the learned member, “ as we Why, no, he didn’t say any thing —52* y a dozen of the 
; Berastable, (Mess.) Matthew Gebb. Junction, Literary, Scientific, and Philosophical| have plenty :ef time before us, let us use it to the | but he has a knack of poking one in t ribs, ip —“ ot thetig 
NN | Institution.” The natural conseq of his as-| best advantage, instantly commence preparations, | his comical way, and sometimes he hurus you. rm J? yout 
; :  @ALAXY ANU MERCURY. sociation with this learned body was, thilt he nev-| beat up for-recruits, and put our shquiders steadi-| We intended to describe Jack: Richards at} He came“ toeng 
- —— ‘er used a ονd when he could press.a long] ly to the wheel; and if by aj mistribution {length ; Uncle John’s accidental notice of this 
a. ona for Pie re: or, a Pic-Nic.— | into the service, though i Wfost instances the] and application of labour—the first prigciple of trait has, most probably, rendered that- trouble 
“ ~- “ee * word so kidnapped might fairly have pleaded ihe] all social compacts—if, I say, on the twenty-| unnecessary. Indeed, we feel that we need scarce- 
: The following excellent pom ep: , privi of exemption; nor would he express} fourth of next August, we do not by that co-ope- ly add to it, that he can sing a “ devilish good 
— London New Monthly Magazine. Part of it, we) himseif, upon the most simpl@ subject, in his old,| ration produce an aggregate of pleasure to be|song,”—(and every body knows what is meant 









intelligible, though not super-elegant, Cheapside| equally shared amongst the members of our little | by that)—and imitate the inimituble Mathews’s eas.” Mr. Bags 
* ‘ite could to find a philo- ewer: veil a gs which equal division the | imitations of the actors, not even excepting his “ You are an e 
sophical term, or to construct & round-about sen-| bonds of society must—break—asunder ;—if, in | imitation of Tate Wilkinson’s imitation of Gar-| the “jolly 
tence for the purpose ;—in short, to the original! short, we don’t make the pleasantest thing of it | rick. : a violent blow on ¢ 
fool and ignoramus was seperadded the pedant: that ever was, I’m greatly mistaken.” Except the uncertainty: about Jack Richards,| proceeded to the 
—so that if he wanted the warming-pan, he} — Jt may be inquired why Uncle John, who ob-/|the result of the morning’s occupation was satis-| his complaint; in conse 
would say, “ Bring me the contrivance for raising} jected to the disbursement of a guinea for a day’s| factory. Bagshaw, still retaining bis old, business-| was issued to bring up 
the temperature of the atmosphere of beds ;” and] pleasure, should so readily have yielded at the | like habits Mf activity and industry, had contrived} ing morning. ‘The followm 
now, when he talked to Mrs. Bagshaw about the} suggestion of a pic-nic. Uncle John possessed a | to wait upon every person named in the list, all of] wearing a geeen shade, (1 
“ North,” and “Kent,” and “Surry,” he meant] neat little morocco pocket-case, containing a dozen whom had promiaed their attendance; and Mrs.| len, and the other considera 
nothing in the world more than this : “ Instead of| silver spoons, and silver-handled knives and forks; | Bagshaw had received from the poulterer a posi-| ed before the magistrate, 
dining at Hampstead, as we did last year, shall] and although we are told that these implements | tive assurunce that he would raise heaven and} scientific, and philosophic 
we go to Greenwich, or to Putney, and eat little} are of later invention than fingers, there is, never-Jearth to su her with pigeons on the 23d of the} peated his charge; but “ poor 
fishes ?” ; theless, a very general bias in their favor, for thf] ensuing Augesy! - that the complainant began by a 
“Whichever you like, love,” was the lady’s| purposes to which they are applied. Now, Un-| The gext day was spent by Bageha his} teel language to him ; and five ath 


A believe, has been transferred to the pages of one 
4 of the New-York journals,—but the newspapers 
have generally found it too long for insertion in 
their columas. Under these circumstances we 


i ——— ance. 
Gl bers will. Gind it spdiciently for atten- 
i tive perusal. If they have met with it before, we 
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dare say they will Gad that it wears well, even at 
» = geeond treading. . 

Mr. Claudius Bagshaw was, formerly, a silk 
mercer in one of “ those pleasant, still, sequester- 
ed lanes” branching northw@rd out of Cheapside. 
At an early period of his blameless life—(we con- 
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fess our to a tombstone for this inter-| answer to the so intended question. cle John being aware of the prevalence of thajg | InstitutioN, in doubting over.a “map of twenty! ing point blank that the cc 
esting phrase,)—he married the daughter of a} “But I put it to your choice, dear.” employment, it yas fog #hi8* reason he never ob-| miles round London,” and noting down the names| fret blow! the magistrate was cleg 
neighboring warchouseman, a lady whose charms| “ Either—or neither—please yourself, love, and| j mak@Ggesf a pienic party ; for whilst | of several of the best-known villages and rural that complainant was the 










were, at the time,extolled by the loving bridegroom 


you are sure you will please me.” others contribus 
+ in regular climax: she possessed accomplishments, 


towns ; and the two or three days following that,| ties had better settle the affair out « a 
“Psha! but it is for the gratification of your— 


pi pies, or wines t 
in studying, and re-studying, and taking extracts| if the waterman insisted on prosecotingy 


ble of'such parties that each 

















beauty, virtue, and—eighteen hundred pounds.— | or, more properly speaking, for your gratification how ometfiing to the feast— | from all the. ides,” and “ Descriptions,” and| magistrate, was bound to hold Mr. 
After some years of laudable indosiry, Mr. Bag-| I submit to oop te mes a for the purpose of| Uncle Johns hributed—the ase of his |“ Brief HistOfles,” and “ Beauties of ——,” which] bail. The parties retired, andJack consented 
shaw found himself master of a tolerable fortune ; | election; and you know, Jane, I repudiate indif-| knives, forks condition 






that learned establishment contained. He was| abandon all farther proceedings, “ on 
resolved that no pains shonid be spared, on his| how the — would give him a-five-ponad ” 
part, to’contrive a pleasant day. But amidst the| note.” There are few misfortunes under which 
profusion of “ lovely spots,” his mind became be-| & wise man will not fiad some topic of consolation ; 
wildered. To use Othello’s phrase, he was “ per-| and Claudius Bagshaw consoled himself with the 
plexed in the extreme ;” to use his own, (in reply} reflection that a really pleasant day is not altuina- 
- * enquiry of Mrs. Bagshaw’s as * what place —* * genni inconvenience. 

e determined upon,) he was “like a speci estless and impatient though be, depend 
men of the feline tyibe introduced into an — upon it there is not a day of the whole three hun- 
um for the exhibition and sale of the intestines of| dred and sixty-five will put itself in the slightest 
oxen ;”—which, ere he became a meniber of the| degree out of the way, or appear one be- 
Institution with'a long name, would have been,| fore its appuinted time for your gratifieation. O 
simply, “ like a cat in atripe-shop.” At length] that people would consider this, and wait events 


and, moreover, being blest by not being plagned| ference, even as concerning or applying to tri- The whole morning pent in debating on 
with any pledges of mutual affection, he very | fles.” who should be invited to partake of this “ p 

é “ You knog, Claudius, we have but one wish,| antest thing that ever was,” and examining into 
and that is to please each other; so do you de-| their several pretensions, and their powers of con- 
cide.” tsibuting to the amusements of the days when, at 

“ Bat, Mrs. Bagshaw, I must promulgate a re-| length, the honor of nomination was conferred up- 
quest that—having, as I have, no desire but to! on the persons following, and for the reasons as- 
please you—you will ——” signed :— 

“ How, Sir! would you force me to choose, Sir Thomas and Lady Grouts—because of their 
when I am 90 obedient as to choose that you| title, which would give an air to the thing—(Sir 
should have the choise entirely your own way ?—| Thomas, formerly a corn-chagdler, having been 
This treatment of me is monstrous!” * And here| knighted for carrying up an address ‘in the late 



































— —— Sg ot retired into the 
7 to live the lifeof a private gentleman. The 
q! «= term “country,” if largely defined, would mean 
“ «vast, open tract of land remote from s popu- 
Jous aity ¢ ee eee 

out of town. ° w, being sat- 

simply, Bagshe —2— 

























































-) he had recourse to the notable expedient of sum-| with patience! Certainly Mr. Bagshaw dil+not. 

* isfied with the perchesed an ladies to do iss Euphemia Grouts, daughter No. 1,—who| moning a committee of the whole —* thateach| The night of the 23d to him appeared an age.— 

i fice, “ LakeiofLacsanne Lodge ;” a title, | tears. ‘ould bring her guiter. one deliver bis or bee opinion for ur against, So ep was in his hand-every ten minutes, 

2 its right to ve oon no — would = : —* wong pcan = astr * ——— she woild-dieg. — any place suggested. Uncle John thought that —* thought the morning would never dawn, hut 
to so ag ee — a ” fe. 3 2 J 

pron —— — centre pied * eee Bh r rs. Snodgrass,—Mr. Snodgrass nephew was making mountains of mole-hills,| he was mistaken: it did; and as fine a morning 


of the Grand Junction March-o 
sion,” the force of which would doubtless have| intellect Society. 


humbled Mrs. Claudius Bagshaw down tu the ve-|_ MNcr. Frederick Snodgrass, their son, (lately cal- 

ry dust. led to the Chancery bar)—who would bring his 
“ Claudius,” said the lady, hastily drying her} flute. 

eyes, “that is Uncle John’s knock. We'll goto} Messrs. Wrench and Son, (eminent dentists). 


and that one person had better ondertake the| as ifit had been made on purpose to favor his ex- 
whole arrangement; but Bagshaw made no doubt| cursion. By six «o'clock -he was dressed! -By 
he should be able to prove “ both synthetically] eight the contribagions from all the members hail 
and antithetically,” (we have already made a suf-] arrived, and were ranged in the passage, There 
ficient apology for the learned member’s occasion-| was their own pigeon-pie carefully packedin brown 
hamper 















square, with a large maddy pond on one side, and 
. Primrose Hill bounding the prospect on the other 
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al blunders,) “that too much pains and labor| paper and straw; Sir 







on 
— higher than itself. However, we protest 
























































of his 

— c Mr. Claudius Bagshaw accounta- | Gre—Put—Greenwich, love.” _ The father to be invited because he was charming | could not be bestowed upon the arranging of a} own choice wine; and the rest. F.very thing 

| for thiss in the present rage for building, the) —“ That’s well, dear ; and be assored, love, that} company, and the son, a dead bore, because the | party of pleasure ; that it was imperious upon | | ptomised fairly. The yonng ladies and Mr. 
same accident might have occurred to him had he | nothing is so adverse to the constitution of what] father would be offended if he were not.—And, them to bring the full force of their intellects to| Frederick had had thirty rehearsals of their grand 


. - | Locke emphatically calls the human mind, philo-] lastly, 

On the morning of the third of July, the Bag-| sophically considered, as to persevere in that state Miss Snubbleston, a rich maiden lady of forty- 
shaws were busy in their several after-breakfast of indecision which—that—whereof——But we} four,—for no other earthly qualification whatever 
occupations : he reading the Morning Post, (that | will not go to either ; Uncle John shall select the! than her carriage, which (to use Bagshaw’s words) 
being the paper be patronized as soon as he be-| locality.” would carry berself and us threc, and also trans- 
came a private — pan,) the lady herborizing,| Uncle John was a bachelor of fifty-five, pos-| plant a large portion of the provender to the place 

izing, and ruralizing, in the garden. This | sessing twelve thousand pounds, a strong disincli-| of rendezvous.” 

garden, it is true, falls somewhat short of the| nation to part with any of them, agood heart,and| — Bagshaw having made out a fair copy of this 
flourishing description given of it in the catalogue |a bad temper. His good heart was of no farther| list, somewhat in the shape of a bill of parcels, 
of the auctioneer who knocked down the property use than to prevent his doing any thing positively| this, the first step towards the “pleasantest 
to. its present owner—“ an extensive garden, well | wicked or mischevious; while his bad temper, to-} thing that ever was,” was taken with entire satis- 
stocked with fruit-trees and flowering shrubs ;”— gether with his twelve thousand pounds, which| faction. 

, Yetitisactually forty-two feet long by eighteen feet |he intended to leave to—none of his relations|  « Why, Bagshaw,” exclaimed Uncle John, who 
wide, and contains two lilacs, one poplar, sundry | knew—rendered him so great a tyrant in his small| had cast up the numbers, “ including our three 
pots of geraneums, ‘pinks, and mignonette, two | way, that to all, except those interested in submit-| selves, we shall be thirteen !” 
apple-trees, one ditto cherry, (which in compli-|ting to him, his whims, caprices, and ill-humors} ‘The member of the Institution perceived the 
ment, no doubt, to their master and mistress,have | were, at times, intolerable. It must, however, be| cause of his alarm ; but having been lectured out 
never taken the liberty to be blest with offspring,)| stated in his favor, that such times were chiefly| of prejudices respecting matters of greater mo- 
and a peach-tree which does annually contribute | when the weather was bad, or his stomach out of| ment than this, he prepared’ a look of ineffable 
forty or fifty little hard knobs, not’ in the finest} order. Upon this occasion, the sky being clear,| contempt as his only reply : however, happening 
state for the table, but admiably adapted to the | and the digestive organs in condition, Uncle John} to think of Uncle John’s twelve thousand pounds, 
service of a miuor piece of ordnance called a pop | appeared to the best advantage—he could. he suppressed it, and just contented himself with 


bear upon each individual point; and that—in| arias and concertos, and were perfect to a demi- 
short—dperfectly delightful day must be the con-| semiquaver; Jack Richards zould certainly 
sequence of such omniscient and simultaneous ef-| come; and the only drawbuck upon Mr. Bay. ~ 
forts.” @ shaw’s personal enjoyment—but nothing in this 
Committees were furthwith summoned. First,| world is perfect !—was the necessity he was un- 
a committee to consider of the whereabout. At} der of wearing his green shade, which would ta- 
this, after an cvening of polite squabbling, which} tally deprive him of the pleasure of contemplating 
had gearly put an end to the project altogether,| the beanties of the Thames scenery; a thing he 
Twitkenham Meadows received the honor ef se-| had set his heart apon. Nine! Ten! “No 
lection—nem. con. as Bagshaw said. Next—lest| one here yet! Jane, my love, we shall infallibly 
it should happen as it did once happen, for want| lose the tide; and for the next quarter of an hour 
of such preconcert, that a pic-nic party of ten| the place of the poor repeater was no sinecure.— 
found themselves at their place of meeting with} A knock! Mr. and Mrs. ss and Mr. 
ten fillets of veal and ten hams—Bngshaw® called| Frederick. Another! The whole family of the 
a committee of “ provender.” Here it was seitled| Grontses. Next came Mr. Charles Wrench. 
that the Snodgrasses should contribute four chick-| _ “BI@is us! Mr. Charles,” said Bagshaw, “where 
ens and a tongue; the Bagshaws, their pigeon-| is your father ?” 
pic; Wrench and Son, a ham; Sir Thomas; Now Pir. Wrench, senior, was an agrecable old 
Grouts, a hamper of his own choice wine; Miss| dentist, always gay, generally humuraus, some- 
Snubbleston, a basket of fruit and pustry ; Uncle} times witty: he could sketch characters as well 
John, his silver spoons, knives and forks; and| a3 draw teeth; and, on occasions of this kind, 
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* ne D . . Jack Richards,—his charming company. And} was invaluable, The son was a mere—donkey ; 
gun: We are thus particular in describing the} “Good morning ye, good folks; as usual, 1] —* And what then, Sir ?” lastly came the committee for general purposes! !| & silly, simpeéring, well-dressed young gentiersan, 
rural capabilities of this retreat, in order to show | perceive,—billing and cooing.” , “ Why, then, Sir, that is a risk I4won’t run ;| At this important mecting it was agreed that the| the owner‘of not more than the eighth of an ide:i, 
that if, except on great and remarkable occasions, 







The Bagshaws had by this time got together in] and unless we can manage to——I have it! the 
a corner of the garden, and were lovingly occupi-| very man. How came we to forget him! The— 
ed in trimming the same pot of sweet peas. very—man. You know Jack Richards?” 
“Quite the contrary, Uncle John,” said Mrs. ‘he last four words were delivered in a tone 
Bagshaw. “ Claudius and I have just had one of} implying the utter impossibility of any human 
our most desperate quarrels.” And here the hap-| creature being unacquainted with Jack Richards. 
py pair giggled, and exchanged looks, which “ Not in the least, Sir; E never heard of hint.” 
were meant to imply that their most desperate} “ What! never heard of Ja——. The thing is 
warrels were mere kittens’ play ; and that Uncle| impossible; every body knows Jack Richards.— 
John did so interpret them, he made made mani-| The very thing for us : such a wit! such a wag ! 
fest by a knowing shake of his fore-finger. - | he is the life and soul of every thing. Should he 
“The fact is, Sir, Jane and I talk of commem-| but be unengaged for the twenty-fourth of August ! 
orating the annual vecurrence of the anniversary of} But he is so caught up! 1 was invited to meet 
eur wedding-day, at some piace a leetle farther in| him at dinner last Sunday at Jones’s, but he dido’t 
the country ; but our minds are in a perfect vacu-| come. Such a disappointment tous! However, 
um concerning the identity of the spot. Now,| IJ shall meet him on Thursday at the Tins’s, if he 
Sir, will you reduce the place to a mathematical! sbould but keep his promise, and then——” 


party proceed to Twickenham by water; that,to} and ofa very fine set of teeth, which he coastant- 
save the trouble of loa:ling and unloading, Miss| ly exhibited like a sign or advertisement of his 
Snubbleston’s carriage convey the hampers, &c,| shop. Appended to every thing he uttered were 3 
direct to the place appointed—the said carriage,| ® preface and postscript, in the form of a sort of —— 
moreover, serxing to bring the ladies to town,| billy-goat grin. ““ He! he! he! be! faythe#re- A 
should the evening prove cold; that, for the wa-| grtetsemezingly he caint come, being called tw ate 
ter-music, the following programme be adopted; | tind the Duchess of Dilborongh. {le! he! he! 
1.—On reaching Vaushall Bridge the concert| he !” ~ As we have already said that it was in pare 
to commence with Madame Meta's grand scena| compliment to the father that the son was invited, 
in “ Medea,” previous to the murder of the chil-| and not atall for the sake of his own company, his 
dren, by Miss Corinna Grouts. , presence was a grievous aggravation of the p- 
Il.—Nicholson’s grand flute concerto in five} pointment. 
sharps, by Mr. Frederick Snodgrass. The pext knock announced Miss Sunlshleston. 
111.—Grand aria, with variations, guitar, By| Bat where was her carringe? Why, it had been 
Miss Euphemia Grouts, _ | Bewly varnished, and they might scratch her pan 
IV.—Sweet Bird; accompaniment, flute “4 wels with the hampers; and thew she was afraid 


the . ws languished not for country more 

. ified than our own, it was not that they 

were insensible to the beauties of nature, but be- 

cause “Lake of Lausanne Lodge,” with its do- 

main, its lilacs, apple-trees, &c. presented quite 
_ a3 many as any rational being ought to covet. 

Bs * How fortunate we shall*be, dear,” said Mr. 

‘Bagshaw, who having finished the reading of his 


newspaper, had to the window to ob- 
serve his "ay horticultural pursuits,— |! 
happy we be, if the weather should be 


fine on our wedding-day as it is to-day.” 

* True, love,” replied Mrs. Bagshaw ; “ but 
this is only the third of July, and, as the anniver- 
sary of our happy day is the twenty-fourth of Au- 
gust, the weather may change.” 

This proposition Mr. Bagshaw did not attempt 













































































gato, Miss C. G. and Mr. F. S.—and, of her springs. So here. was Miss Saubbleston 


































certainty, and be one of i rty 2). “ Bat, uncle,” said Mrs. Bagshaw, “ hadn’tgpu| V.—The Dettingen Te Deum, (arsanged..for| Pithent . 
to deny. “ Why—um—no : these things are expensive ;| better send him an invitation at: once ?”” three voices, by Mr. F. S.) by Miss Eaphemia, 
The Bagshaws were the happiest couple in the | we come home at night with a guinea g-piece less “Pil do better sill, my dears Vl call at his| Miss Corinna, and Mr. Frederick Snodgrass.— 

. world. blest, as we have before said, with | in our and J don’t sce the good of that.”| lodgings, and if I fied him hanging loose, I'll | (The “ insterstices,” as Mr. Bagshaw called them,| Wrench without 
the negative of no offspring, the stream| “I have it!” cried Bagshaw; “ we'll make it| bring him to dine with y to-day.” "Phen turn-/ to be filled up by the amusing talents of thegider| pet. Anew 
of their affections was not diverted into little chan-| a pic-nic ; that won't be expensive.” ing to Bagshaw, he added—“ That a man like | Wrench, and Uncle John’s friend.) 

i i “Then Pm with sou, » witleall @y| you shouldn’t know Juck Richards is surpris-| And, lastly, that the company do assemble at 
heart—and it shall be al fresco.” +%.° ¥ Ea. Mr. Bagshaw’s on the morsing of the 24th of Au- 


ing ! 
There, or, any where sles you'tionce, Sir,”|° As this was evidently pointed at Mr. Claudius 
gravely replied the learned member of the Upi- Bagshaw in his capacity of member of a learned 





gust, at ten o'clock precisely, io ordas:to have the 


versal-Knowledge-W arehouse. ~~ | body, Bagshaw pursed up his mouth into a mock- 
% Uncle John means in the open air, Claddiue; modesty smile, and slightly bowed. 

that willbe delightful.” Off went Uncle John in of Jack Richards; 
“ 2 






and, that the pleassntest i 
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friend, whispered 
ove, Jack's beginaiag.” And 
— 

‘ You have got yoor Acte, Frederick ?” 

“Yes, mother,” was the reply. 

“Lau! Ma’,” Miss Corinna, “ if. 
rng ‘ Sweet O88,’ aud my ecena from 
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for the lotion, which,as it always hap- 
pe in a berry, it took him a quarter of an 


. onthe road. . 
Of garlick!” exclaimed Uncle John ; “it 


1 said Mr. Richards, “de you perceive it? 
g Ptalia» sxusige | at Morel’s as my con- 
~~ We shall. fiud it an excellent relish in the 
try ;” and he exkibied his purchase enveloped in & 


: " perfect iudsance ! | in 
sree throw om at eindow." Bet Me. 


- the consternation of the whole party, he scr 








fanghter from every one else. — 

, Bust as they were off, sheir attention was at- 
tracted by a lout how! Is proceeded from a large 
? ind standing at the water's 
edge. “Conf it!” cried Richard, “that’s my — 

lo HAse hae , anperceived, all ihe way fi 
home—I lose him for Ghy pounds. [ mest 
take him back put me ashore. This 4s very pro 
é quici dog!” There was ao 
this hint. Already there were two nuisances 
on -hoard=—Master Charles and the Dutch pug; but as 


or no Jack Richards, (or, ia other words, ‘ao life aud soul 
of the party,’) it Ly tr decided that Carlo should 
be invited to a seat on the ha which were stowed 
at the head cf the boat—Uacle having Grst extract- 
ed-from Mr. Richards ak assurance that their new guest 


suggested to him that once of that was enough. 
joke was one of a more intellectual pawcoeney me — — 
he had never till this day seen Sir Thowas, he heard 
something about his former trade. “ What is the differ. 
eace between Lord Eldon and Sir Thomas Grouts 7” No- 
body could tell. “Que is an ex-chancellor—the other 


is an ex-chandier.” Every body laughed, 
Grouts family. This was succeeded by anoth 












































by. w seized this 
Or his ockontibe . 


a 
greater avidity, as he had long wished to astonish Vice- 
president Snodgrass. Besides, iu the event of his offering 
to deliver a course of lectures at the lustitution, the Vice- 
president might bear evidence to his capabilities for the 

is acquaintance not ouly with the facts, but 
with the terms of science. Whether those terms were al- 
ways correctly applied, we confess ourselves not sufficient- 
ly learned to pronounce. 

“ How wondrous is the science of mechanism ! how va- 
viegated its progeny, how simple, yet how compound ! 
am propelled to the consideration of this subject by hav- 
ing optically perceived that ingenious nautical instrument, 
which bas Jost now flown along like a mammoth, that 
monster of the deep! You ask me how are stean-boats 

? in other words how is such an mfinite and 
immoveable body inveigled along its course? | will ex- 
plain it io you. lt is by the power of friction ; that is to 
say, the two wheels, or paddies, turning diametrically, or 
at the same moment, on their aziums, and repressing by 
the rotuadity of their motion the action of the menstruum 
iv which the machine Gloats,—water beiug, in a philosoph- 
‘ical sense, a powerful nonconductor,—it is clear, that in 

as is the revulsion so is the progression; and 
as is the centrifugal force, so is the—.” 

“ Pooh!” cried Uncle John, “ let us have some music.” 

« | have an apprehension, Bagshaw,” said the Vice-pre- 
sident—* though | should aot presume to dispute with you 
—that you are wrong in your theory of the centrifugal 
force of the axioms. Huwever, we will diecuss that point at 
the Grand-Junction. But come, Frederick, the ‘ Dettin- 
ort vederick and he young ladies having 

erick and ¢ ving, by many re- 
hearsals, perfected themselves in the —2 of this 
piece, instantly complied. Scarcely had they reached the 
fourth bar, when Jack Richards, whe. had not for a lon, 
time perpetrated a joke, produced a harsh, janmp-seneks 
German Eolina, and 

. “ Blew a blast so loud and- Pad 

that the Dutch 


3 
E 


ses ble Uacle John aimeda blow 
with a large apple, which he was just about to bite, at the 
— RRR hy cia ae lungs fair play, 
was standing on all fours on The appre 
missed the dug, and went some distance beyond him into 
feeling th ace otal actually — ig agian 
thao that wh t . 

ing, looked upon it as a good-natured to afford 
him an appertunity of adding his mite to 
of the day, by displaying 0 specimen of his training.— 
‘Without waiting fur a second hint, he pluuged into the 
river, seized the apple, and, ing up to the side of the 
boat with the prize triumphantly exhibited in his* 3 8 
tween Uucle Juha and his master, drupped the apple u 
the oor, 23 a copious —* 
amongst the ted beholders, way thro’ 
them as best he could, and, with an air of infinite self-sat- 
isfaction, resumed his place on the hampers. 

Had Mr. Jack Richards, the owner of the dog, been at 
the bottom of the Thames a week before this delightiul 
Ath, not one of the party, Mr. Richards himecif 


form 
leaving it to the sagacity ef the “lite and soul of the 
pany’ apply thom ts feo) gree 

ation, and figuratively, as well as literally speaking, this 
expluit of his dog threw a damp upon bia, as it bad duue 


oue else. 





® ; 
imbued with the knowledge of our intentions, would iudi- 
cate us to be a cowbiuatiua «f perturbed spirits, rowed by 
Charou across the river Tiber.” 

In cases of this kind, the essential is to break the ice.— 
Conversation was now Ah! ha!” said the 
Vice-president, “ Sion House.” 

lene snares ot meneame ee Par tg mW 
“ane of the most genealogi autique tamilies 
gland.” Aud here, having put torth so much classical aud 
historical lore, almost in a breath, he marked his own sat- 
isfaction by a short, single cough ‘The Vice-president 


Paid oothing, but he thought:to himself, “There is much 
oe than | suspected.” 


more in this Bagshaw 

Jack Richards was up again. “Come, what's done 
can't be helped ; but, upon my soul! | am sorry at being 
the innucent cause of throwing cold water upon the par- 
t ae 


- " & Cold water, indeed ! look at me, sir,” said Mist Snub- 


bleston, with tears in her eyes, aud exhibiting her ci-de- 
vant shoulder-ot: sleeves, which, but half an hour 
before, as stiff and stately as starch could make them, 
were now hanging louse and flabby about her skinny 


arms. 
“ Too bad, Jack, to bring that cursed Carlo of yours!” 





perceiving that he was the subject of conversation, | c : 


Carlo 
wasinstantly on his legs, his eye steadily Gzed upon Uncie 
Juhn, evidently expecting a sigaal for a second plunge. — 
‘The alarm was general, andi every tongue joined in th 
scream of “ Lie down, sir, lie down !” 

Uncle John, whose nostrils had been more than once 


clamation of disgust, to the great amusement 
ards, (who chuckled with delight to think of the 


he had secretly effected,) here, in the very middle of the 


stream, resolved to rid himself of the annoyance. Uuper- 
ceived by any one, he gently drew the parcel from Rich- 
ards's coat-pocket, and let it drop iuto the water! Like 
King Richard's picrce: coffin, ence in, it soon found the 
way to the bottom. Uncle John could scarcely restrain 
his inctination to laugh aloud ; however, he contrived tu 
ee ee eee ene nnemmnpent of 3 Sam 
Arrived at Twickenham, the boatmen were ordered to 
pull up to a beautiful meadow, sloping 


ere all 
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1 | the only thing theyconwkd under the cir t 


began to-bark, Carlo to howl, and the |< 
other guisance, Master Charies, to cry. The German E- | jg 
olin Qo hae bad enough, but these ted nai- 


pon | get 
supply of Thames’s water 
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a bee wae Sey. getionee? 
2 od uch indiscretions . and that —— 
ts the best imagine for what would ether- 
wise appear to be a churlish proceeding. At last, howev- 
er, they discovered an undefended spot, and of this they FRIDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 27, 1829. 
possession. wat no time te lose—they had 
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TUB THEATRE. 

A great disappointment was occasioned at the 
theatre last week by the non-arrival of Mr. Booth 
who had been announced to play Richard III. on 
Monday evening. The circumstances of his de- 
tention at New York have been given to the pub- 
lic in some of the papers, and embellished per- 
haps with a little exaggeration, they make a very 
amusing story. oe 

Ou Monday evening last he appeared at the 
Tremont before a crowded audieace who receie- 
ed him with lond applause. We believe he legh 
upon Richard III. as his masterpiece, and it €er- 
tainly is a part in which his powers appear to ad- 
vantage ; though it must be borne in mind that an 


4) 


# 
3 
Hl 


peuple in a high state of civilization, like Mr. Claudius 
Bagshaw aad his friends, cannot eat raw chickens, they did 
thee 





ney 
grumbled exceediagly and put them back again into the bas- 
ket. This wasa —* deduction in ~ iy agama point 
of quantity, and Uncle Joha felt a slight touch of remorse 
at having thrown, as he thought, his friend's Italian sau- 
sage into the Thames. However, there was still provision 
oS gece But the run of luck in events, as at a 
game of whist, may be against you; aud when it is so, 
be ascured that-ieman and he (remarka- 
tle as even Mrs. e her pigeous sev- 


almost any other prominent character in tragedy. 
The part of Richard is not intellectual like Ham- 
fet, it has not the pathos and mental :sublimity of 
Lear, nor that thlling and domestic interest com- 
ing home to our very bosums, which © abounds in 
Othello. It is little more than a powerful display 
of the coarser pass sketched indeed with a 
bold hand, and very striking and effective, but 
still far below ¢ mirable portraitures of hu- 
man character to which we have just alluded. 
Indeed a good degree of physical power assist- 
ed by a tolerable judgment may enable an actor 
to play this part passably well. We have seen 
actors do it with applause who could have done 
nothing with Hamlet or Lear. In making these 
remarks, we do not design to decry Mr. Booth’s 
talents, but only to correct an error which many 
people fall into, by passing a judgment upon an 
actor’s general powers from his success in this 
character. 


Mr. Booth acquitted himself highly to the satis- 


Bagshaw's who bes 
* weeks before ~ wanted 22* avail but litle. When 
the packages were first sto ja the boat, the pigeon-pie 
was inadvertently placed at the bottom, and every thing 
else, finishing with the large heavy hamper of crockery, 
with Carlo on that, upon ¢; so that when it was taken up 
it appeared a chaotic mass of pie-crust, broken chiua, pi- 
geous, brown paper, beef-steak, egg», and straw! “Now 
this is enough to provoke a saint,” said Bagshaw ; and no 
one attempting to deny the position, with this salvo for his 
owa characier of phi hic patience, he indulged him- 
selt’in the full expression of his vezation and sorrow. Af- 
ter a minute examination, he declared the pie to be “a 
complete squash,” aud that nobody could venture to eat 
it but at the imminent risk of being choked. As he was 
about to throw it over the hedge, Miss Snubbicston, seized 
with an unusual ſit of generosity, called out to him, “ What 
are you doiag? Though it isn't fit for us to eat, it will be 
quite a treat to the poor watermen. I dare say, poor 
souls, they don't often get pigeon-pie.” But the 

pius of Mr. Carlo prevailed ; and the t:uth of the e, 
“<Tis an ill wind that blows nobady goud,” was confirmed 

his mind as he found himself busily employed in the 


of separation from in. 
— doutdeny, eatrosseiy W-ttea fe ene deg ot ts 
vite another, and ; his sense of the slight 
by a long-continued yell, ' — 
trom the equally disappeinted 








the company, : ‘ 
sundry w the of which| faction of his auditors on Monday night. If we 
ren oot avy onde euch wo te Ezeeslneppioes-—| were disposed to be critical we might expose some 


in a desperate state. Mr. 
order, and that, with Miss 
bread and——Could it 


striking faults here and there, as in the inter- 
viéw with King Henry where his attempt te look 
amuzingly killing ina sardonical grin had any- 
thing but a dignified tragic effect—but as a whole 
his delineation of the character wads near cor- 
rect aa. one so unnatural could: be made. We 
never Cauid cndare the courting scene with La- 
dy Anne: it is monstrous—absurd, although 
Shakspeare did write it.—By the way many crit- 
ics and antiquaries have maintained thet Richard 
III. was not written by Shakspeare. 


committee of “ provender” 
ve t of so obvious a 
requisite as bread! There would not be time to send Mr. 
Bagshaw to Twickenham town to some, for it was 

ting late; aad if they lost the tide, they should be on 
the water till midnight, and they did not like the appear- 
ance of the sky, which was by no means so blue as it had 
hitherto been. However, the want of bread did not muck 








ma; who are too fastidious to 
t extravagaaces of Shakspeare, cannot 
endure a stage murder, and think a tragedy pret- 
ty highly wrought that has for its catastrophe the 
fainting of Queen Berenice—have lately begun to 
run wild with an extravagance of the opposite 
character. They have actually introduced hy- 
drophobia upon the stage. Four or five of their 
theatres have their erragés. The Theatre des 
Nowuveantés seems to carry the day. One of the 
persons of a drama there enacted is a Aydrophobe, 
who bites a female, she becomes rabid and exhib- 
its on the stage the gradual increase of her phren- 
zy, till she falls into convulsions and rolls about 
the floor. No insane hospital, it is said, ever wit- 
nessed a scene more outrageous and revolting. — 
Other dramas of this description are announced 
as forthcoming. Their titles will express theic 
character. The Ecorché ; the Roué; the Ly 
cantrope ; the Démonomane Homicide. “ Voi- 
la,” saysa French journalist “ou en est notre 
belie litterature /” 





ly a preparation of oil; vinegar, and mustard, 
for the salad —were quietly dribbling through the pound- 
cakes, biscuits, and fruit. Similar aspirations to those 
which had lately been so cordially expressed for the 
Dutch pug, were now most devoutly formed in behalf of 
Master Charles. “This comes of people bringing their 
pinguey brats with them,” said Uncle aud Bagshaw. 
hile this sceue was going on, Jack Richards, peceiv- 
ing that the service of the table was » bethoughe 
him of Uncle Johu’s silver-handied knives and forks, and 
He ‘felt Grat in one pucket, then in the other; 
then he ran down to search the boat, then he rummaged 
the baskets. “Jack, my boy,” hallooed Uncle Juba, 
“don't trouble yourself, you'll never see thal again.” — 
What, Sir ?”—* 1 could not bear the smell of it any lou- 
ger, so l slyly drew it out of your pocket, and dexterously 
tet it fall into the deepest part of the Thames.” And here 
Uncle Juhu chuckled, aud louked about him for applause. 
* Bicss me, Sir! Dun't say so—why—biess my heart !— 
you moe kuow ! beſore we got into the buat, | put the 
* 


Uucle John. r as—nay, 

thing that has ever yet been dragged into the comparison ; 
tur an instant he stuod stuck-still, then thrust his hand in- 
to his pocket, drew forth the ustortunate substitute, and 
at the same time exclaiming “ D—ativa !" dashed it vio- 














































Sheridan’s Opera. Sheridan’s wife’s voice and 
the opera of the Duenna, were the foundation 
stones of Sheridan’s fame. He drew the plen of 
that successful drama from an old Italian novel, 


and having finished it, was perpetually dunning 


his theatre, but for a considerable time without ef- 
fect. Mr. Harris at length one day said to him, 
“Well, Ian going down to Hampton Court to 
dine with Mr. Bruamell, who, you know, is a 
judge of dramatic literature; you shall go with 
me, and take your opera in your pocket.” This 
being carried into effect, and diener over, Me. 
Sheridan was called upon by the judges to read 
thisopera. After a preface, enumerating the man- 
ifest disadvantages which a piece of the operatic 
kind must labor under in a bare recital, he began 
to read the performance; but had preceeded no 
great length, when the eritics began to yawa; he 
however, courageously persevered, and they pre- 
served their patience with equal resolution, new 
and then him with a “ well! and so?” 
and “whas next ?” until he arrived at the Friar’s 
scene, when they suddenly stopped him, with 
| “Pshaw! pshaw! Mr. Sheridan, is it possible 
yen can be mad enough to conceive that an aedi- 
ence such a damned absurdity es 

































force, in the second ; but when they ene tg.  & 
Friars’ scene it was received whh ouch turns 
applauee, that all apprehensions 
opera has been ever since esteemed the best ia met 
stock of Covent Garden house. ‘It wus seensa | 
to have redeemed the theatre from 0 state-of tiead, ff 
ruptey ! . a 








The London papers sometimes presen 








indifferent actor would succeed better in it than in |! 


“| to what he says, may keep the secret of his 


the manager of Covent Garden to bring it oat at | "0047 


a company of Friars singing a song!! Zeunds, , , 
Sic, the people would rise, tear up the benches,| Uncle Toby. Ne Triet, there are emay things long ¢- 
aad bari them at the chandeliers.” Upon this | cough without being casphetically goed. A leag epecch 
Mr. Sheridan coolly put his opera ia his pocket, 
with this observation, “ Eicher you, Gendemen, 
are, or I am, a d——d blockhead.” On the first 
night this unfurtunate-forwunate piece was within 


own country. We are told promt wee : i — 
New-England,” the“Vice-Presit of Congas S08 
&e. We are now informed by the te 
agraph, that there is a society with 6 verp® 
sical title’"ta New-York, * 

The Phi Beta Kappa 


ate — 
—— ——— —T 
1 standing members selected tae 
— took deomsre-ten emma 
auditory. The Society boasts af eureiling * 
scholard} and the Gret professional aad 


of literature exiets in. 
ttle. The ane 


ever Fe 
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1 
Bu racuo ww ersane:: 


“Dr. Stop. I have always maintained, Captain Shandy, é 
that a man with but two ideas in his bead might-suge 


content with being something less than a ster of the 
maguitude. Really, any persow by taking a little “om 


through all common trials. If he lets « out, ¢- aust § 
his owa fault. oS ae 

Uncle Toby. Pray, Dr. Slop, whet do you mene tp: 
good society ? 1 don’t readily see how a blockhead exalt 


Dr. Slop. Good society is, as one. may ony, respectablg:. 
society; good, beariag much the seme leterpretation ap. 
Unele Toby.. Ob, if chat te all, geod soclety:may be 
‘made up of the greatest. rascals ia the world. 1 knew! 
many aknave among the fashionables whee | would nef 5 
trust farther than l could toss a boash-chell, . - — 


Dr. Step. Why, that may te, Captain Shandys J 


— 


jo that application signifies a certain quality, which io 
Us relation to the object with which it stands ex 


the capacity to pay one’s debts,d>ter inctence ‘Desses | 
SkinGint ts geod. ; * 
Trim. An please your henor, I don't believe he is, heg« | 
ging your hower's pardon. Every body calls hima mi-' 
Dr. Slep. Why, fellow, what de you know about Deas 
con Skinfliat’s reputation upon ‘Changs? Did yeu ever 
hear of his motes tnying over at the bank, es his drafts 
being protseted ?  } PG a 2 : 
Trim. 1 don’t know any thing about notes er dratte— 
your henor; but | know Deacon SkinGiat would squecse 
the tact sizpence out of a poor man's pocket aad leave 
hime to starvation while he heaps up money to let cut af 
ten per.cent.a month. | weuld not take such a-miserly 
fellow hy the hand to be made a generalofficer.  « 
Uncle Toby. Thou art an hearst fellow, Trim, an@ § 
hast more of the milR of human kindness thae the knowl * 
edge of stock-jobbing, within thee. — 
Dr. Slap. Geod, Captain Shandy, as Tenid tefese, one | 
ly implies a certain quality desivable in the particular ap~ 
plication in which we suppose t. ‘Thes in seligion, bo 7 
who performs all the ordinances, and keepe strictly withia 
the lisaits of the duties preserived him, may be-enfely cat- 
led good.- There ls our neighbor Sobersides, goes toi’ 
church every Sunday, keope bis family in order, and ie ' 
strict and deveut to a nicety.- He is a good man, surely. A 
Uncle Toby. He may ben gosil ni¢mber of the parish, | 
to pay his tazes and keep his scct in good odour by carry- 
ing a ctif neck and a grave face, but I fancy Dr. Slop, he 
would not pase for a geod comtade in the army. Hehas 
ne heart, Doctor; what is a man worth without a heart?) 
He ie'no more then = blank cartwidge, 2 coald not cal 
such a fellow good for the life of me. = 
Dr. Stop. Bet he is geod in his way and planes, Ci 























Uncle Toby. So is a hand-grenade, Doctor, We seat | 
it where we do not wish to go carselves, =~ © 4 
ative as well as positive, and iu this senee i¢ tenpling 
deficiency of nesious qualsies. Now theve te Abie 
cBrnsive thing ta bis Wife. They call him “goed, 
man ;” and gohe is. a a ee 
Unele Toby. Good for what? Spray. Hoban teen, 
bout as active in doing goed as an ester ere pariwisht: 
with perbaps the same degves of enpncit 






























pose of fascines end Gil up-aditch, 
Dr. Step. But to go on whh my enumeration of 
the various meanings of the word; it also ciguises 
quantity, as well as quality —For instance Miss Withel- 
mine Wishfer’t ts a lady of 2 geod age, that ic che iy < 
well wazed in years, or in plain Knglish—old, 2 
Uncle Toby. 1 believe thas is net universally estocmed 
er a ee ee a? 
Dr. Step. Or length —Thes tha Han. Me. Puls speéch = 
in Congress was a very geod one, by which every body... 


4 


















— that twas verylong. =~ | 
Trim, Ae hones. de you calla tong ft of 
the bles devils a geod enc? ‘ 7 


is my abomination. 1 had ep fief be 1 


daring «siege. 7 


Dr. Slap. Bat these any be a good sermon, you — . 
Captain Shaady, es well as a geod epeech, even ee 


spychtlacher DEStEe MEL TIL EStERE te oriiviite Tilted L 
oprartlachereseavertey PID ErttPe ECL 66 
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Decter sat, ie found hh lenpessible to 





> — tothe length. Now there is Poreen Splitahingle, | whlekey.” “ Be, place your henang.cabt Dania, * ie ems 

































































































npartenent whare the : 
t the i) preaches 0 geod crrmen.—ile elways comes to the point. over 4 Llschon table.” ; cro wing on wot tn enbapey suns ut 
— Casls Tey. | Teat's ⏑—————,,—————⏑ —— —————— ———— — — Dens, wih gros! apparent compamery, * 
& whe cous te the peint af witce, and te wet Serever chir- there'chanced to be a largecrowd of people. ascombled terrapred bias by saying,“ Oh! Mr. Weedfell, wet 
by anata lhe a platese of light’ heres have * 
e tO. the 
ms of SE Trion commasatiia of te 
100d the. Q*cꝛ;cbDaꝝ ond roliovan tho — La 
“an 2 4 Counsellor Perplexed. Not long siace, a farmer in this this accouat, | think vou can be ef sume service to me.” T et ca —* a an — —— — 
reported ff Trim. he phase yee, Docter,--giving a man © heme | wy, who possessed a“ jweity considerable” share ot} (Here the other offering —— sho Beaton grown sesh of the tet Sabon frat Uing in bane theses eee ts clues the Wingling in the ont tn the Some 
Sbaok. ff! threst, the good things of this world, but whe had ne to] ed) “ You must know, then, 1 wey | Yj eut a | _ A beastifel Ol Painting, done by Teenes Cole, of Now York, vo] way. * 
Dr. Slop. What do you call giving him a home thrust ? | occasional a wee drap of the cratere,” was ar-| 48y*, like yourself, a lover of the drama, | shetched Sa —5—— the of tte vane et 
‘FF Trim. Cotting hiss up bores and foot. raigned before a ‘jury of hie covatry,” (according to the| comedy, ive hint — en gh sow lg Bong story of Sir |S valeablo Painting, the mesting and Elisabeth, coft water wninzere bo the meuth ao ling 00 : 
“ constitution,) on a charge of being an habitual drunkard.| Reset Adee Spe he Also—e hand Piano Ferte, and a let of Masie ; superior Pa-| Fer 
ia Dr. slep. How? ' 1“ to the statute in that ) fur the} Gnished, since my vesidence in Newgate ; ont if you will be . 4* 
es wit: fF pli RES cy bine dabei oot whapeg npr oes so gund an to revae it, and give me your interest with the tos Goran iste, of Uno Weel, wi © ales bape, ft, Hebex * 
ting our J —making an end of him. tle property he had amassed by henestnad persevering} myself much obliged to you. kins health of the present owser. —— — 
* industry. In the course of the investigation, the following Woodfall Gnding himself relieved by the conference taking L. Cunms nests, Auctionses. 
State of j , Unele Toby. Doctor, think Trim has given you 0 dialogue took place between the counsel for the complain-| * different and unexpected a tara, instantly acceded to | . the 
bngress,@ ““PFEP~ heme thrast yourse!f. ant, and one of the witnesses fur the defendant. this proposal, —— — — oot pen” ado I SELECTION from the public and private] Fe. Be 
, Counal. Did you ever see this defendant drunk ? gested some alterations, which —— Correspondence It solieves 
ing per. ' Witness. Why, have sometimes seen him what 1] ¢4 with,and afterwards corresponded with him on this sub- | vith Memoirs of his life. By G. L. Newkam Bev F-| she Neck, 
© whies, THE SPECTRE THAT WALKS AT NOON-DAY. | .,. 14 call “ pretty well how come ye 80?” . | Jeet till the week before his execution—Drematic Mage-| B.S. witha Forual. Thisday received and for eale by HULL RD, Gieeed. 
We perpetrated a few afte Ccaprit un-| Counsl. | don't understand the expression. Explain] **¢- * X 
der this title, describing the vezations of a man of weak | 't- — ILSON’S NEW 13 INCH GLOBES.—| asic may be coed 
22* — by the gure of a Boston exqui-}_ nines, Well, to Leplain—I have seen him pretty! — Country Unsophistication. At a iue fenst ¶· y—————— —2—————— 
the above . éite who met him at Jand turn of the streets:— oe What do mean by > party of country gentlemen,a sturdy yeoman was seen execution, they are tepresented by able me hresaticious to be —— 
ated by ag every * i ' you wey yw examining, with a considerable portion of surprise and in- R85 — to those manefactured in Kerupe.— — 
** go where-he would, there was this eternal dandy making “ei aot Pot yet . quisitiveness, a silver fork which was laid for him; he we ree aA Lose co socebsinnty anvastt.pe the sass vo, atin ia worm 
| for these day hideous and setting bi inte the Gdgets. The follow | Counsel. Thar is more ee ee tank it up, looked at it, felt its prongs, and then, with a | pot end suthentic surveys can contibuns + ee a 
Witness. Then call him pretty well cock'd. Don't ye! .. : — are delineated, together 
chewable ing thetch from a Paris paper, which we have just receit-| understand that? disappointed air, laid it down again ; ina minute or two | the recent discoveries of Parry and Franklin. A small quemity 
tinguished . ; cuiakionte te the piece above ee Gret afterwards the sonp was haniled round; when his plate-| The correctness uf the divisions, ke. of car own! water soft and ofa pw 
characters. ed, bears co ‘striking 8 Rego Dia (ihe hopin) | say @°8" | ful was deposited before him, he turned to the wairer, and | sountty, and the weetere bs p notes Snes aes eae oh, aaorkeg Howes 
—* sontinecd, thatwe were almost induced to believe our |! Watness. Why ae | cold area, ved holding up the silver fork, said—“ Young man, here, I'll | o:i04 peoference > imported globes “on which this ceutioeat be great a btisettie pact * 
** aheet had -waedered as far as Galignani’s. Foon bien leh a ood akin full. very COM) thank ye to take this awaw, and bring me @ spoon wi'vut | ly ated. it may be 
dinewengt fh -: THE INEVITABLE. eee {Up jumpe ax Trish Seiler OEE ee Tee oa by datiod lines, ant variounly colored, by whieh thay are evily de]. Soe 60 deeper ensendl 
are Cearsy wtnie you : * _|. Sailer. May it pave your houor, | begin to be after find- — ———⏑—— — 
a : Ge — cake gem dpavebeday son ing whet the spalpeen would be at. He manes, plase your Wit. As “the fair Flower af the State” Civic was feed- — ——— bat seen ae Ia aay i 
3 ae if Ging abo nt the walks, emong ——— honor, ths fapbas seen the tead Jubber,here, three sheets ing with a two-Allerman power at a tate Old Bailey stuf- | tronumical tables, and reduced, according to the of th EB] | it iproves 
tne the _ Arcades, apen the cortuce of the Feulfiaus, along the edge | in the w Gug, the Recoarnen, whose wit is as brilliant at the board | quinozes, to the present time. The Colsstial Globe, also, contains} bottles nell | 
‘ * : Ly 4) ) : the 
il Beutich, of the water—every where. smsel. (more composed.) And what is that, honey. | as itis on-the Bench, asked his neighbour “when the | new constellations, not be on any other ts coves —8 
a Pe i At the Faubourg St. Germain be 3s strolling in the mel- |. Soe": gre, pogas Shall anes cng, noise ane Snnghene —— Kage —* was |" For saleby HILLIARD, GRAY & CO. s One 
—— 4 — ‘Be alt ifer than a banker's » your the reply ; “ bas seems very one just now. nov liberal 
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Witness. Well, now, if you'll jist hear mea minute, I'l) & Juse now!” said the wit, “ not like now? Look at him 


4 messenger through the Rus de Seine. He scours like a | tell you how it is. I've seen this (eller when he wasnt wi-| isn't he a goblin?” EW BOOK Cantera & 
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te — her drunk, wer sober, but somewhere about half be- published o 
—ã— iE ; «| aieng: the Rue St. Dominic and the Rue du ichesdinagiiedemena I mean “ pretty well swissied” Do - Re nual of Mater ledina and Fharmery, — 
ed Bec. — ———— — description of the articles chew} “apy 13. 
— Go to eee the liene—there he ia again, stretching away | The counsellor here got out of all patience, and called HMasontc alendar. ts. hy age — eer eee 
.- ee the long and maguiScent walks of the Jardin des| snother witness, who testiGied that he had secu him Meome. COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. ’ Dur ON aie —— G 
wien ax: “ dlantes, which bears the name of ‘The King's Garden, al- The jury decides, that although the defendant was — 4 for the use of yee ETAULE 
‘sid iD... Shengh the king sever sets his foot there. casioually a litle “cuddled,” he could nut be called an ha St Joha’s '. Basten, Tuseday Longs. This Balsam hes 
—it) Miaunm—= ina sae, Ete, Stee 
ts. +3 a x . Our men- — — yrtan, ° 
Tenia. archy-sthere he is again; stop—teok at him, he meets COINCIDENCES. ———— — — Sad the fect that n't 
Shandy, {8 , your view, epruce, simble and mighty busy withal. Noullem est jam dictum, quod non dictum sit prius.— Terence. Otd Calety, Hingham “ee tod of taal 
pianos, { Ne a en aaa tm ' rw ge in atts ae Boog Fr Fraaklio, Greenfield, _ Wednesday 
c sa) ¢ : " : . | study and idleness, research and curiosity, 1 have found a Christmas and New Years’ Preset 
Praha Bous Hommes ; fror the desert of the Odeon to the The- | Oe ca heat  cauiben of euinail ia authors Marriages ¢ 1690. sae : ree 
heed ‘tbaid of the Varistes-—tre is ever at your. heels,—befere| wrich fat the moment marked, and will ave, with your Smee Sahinn. Bon Eatriaining Keowindge? intended Holiday or Birth 
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head could @rec'Bacies. (We don't take.) ' — — — ae — WEEMS Niles, of Beston, to Mary Ana Hale, of N IN@RODUCTION TO THE GREEK 
ete ee new — — — fa Olivet, to Mrs. Mary Clomaons; Philip Fryo to J NR —— facilitate the literal and free 
iachionable bilimeats of this Mephistopheles of the streets and prom- ters may be relished, l shall only give you a tasteofmy| in John Harris Lavett. Spanien andiine md letedneetie tocepely ‘ond 
meaning of enades: nevertheless fer the information and delight of cullection, and Ly no means venture to “ bestow all my te- $e Biaghen, Sewtne looshs el idiomatical expressions. By W. R. of the . 1 
Fd pa just come to.towa I will give you his te es ; Is Piya —— wh * High be of Philadelphia. Just published by Hi any my health was as good asit —— ss " — 
spoctable j Plewre a lines. ‘ Ideas, were ( fly, pursue— 8 —— Johanson, iw » to — — — Recheatar Y. Nov. les7. * sete 
setation as __ | ete thia and dry; something like the yellow pareh- Be the grove, before the Akar tise, "fa Spring, debe Allon to Elec Hale HLLARD i eee — Bis of- the Vogueshte i nen emacs — 
ments upon which D'Hlesics end St. Alslic makecut grue,| _Stnin all my soul, and wanton in my eyes ; quit Brenswick, Mo. Ur. George Washington Holden to Almira | | Tao, Sea lotmiay Buildings, he Harth dour Ag” | ty boon used with emplets sncasee te 
ty ‘may be alagics for the upstart engamulline whe climb from the| Thr image steals benncen coy God ond’ me, tee, tec, | Onthe Wthlast, Com, James Barren, Commentant of the Ne ISTO@RY OF iin tering ef — 
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would not lag eyes, wbich yon would swear were cut out yesterday tngele. When 1 would pray and think,1 think nad pray | penne — arte Ligieal Armonian'hy dohanaes Avdel Mun. Sather of the oe, Cpeorat, fF, SESW El 
E with a penkalfe, are covered with a pair of spectacies.— ‘@ sev'ral subjects: Heaven hath my empty words ; Sept. last, in Cappah Church, near Robert at Bengal, &e. py the BS ~ ED, — 
ody: good ~ - , Wile dress is geltber ecw cer eld: lagome neither fromthe | Whilet-my intention, hearing not my tongue, Oiaca bilo Baajostn's Cnset ba the tantenar han of ot dishop Calle Pe Caen, My gene Frit 2 bette — 
, which te - taller’ shop, eer the Jon's portmantens, oot looks a litle! A°5¢1 aid but only chew uevamey? —* —— Setiocired, ch alu by MILLIARD, GERY ROD, — — 
— “ft —————— the grestest| And in my heart she strong and svelling evil * — — UROPEAN LEECHES. The subeeriber 
— — care, like the gote-mecting seit of an old bachelor. JOf ery conagption.—Neasure for Measure. Sc. 3.4.1.) Deatha. CYCLOP A CANA, | Jast| + sppled wah —— 
cet means Shiro wnes. he. ie qresw; -cometines he s-bee. His "Nene but the brave oe. deserve the od In this city, Irving, youngest sen of George M. Gibbens, aged 18| 5 Ch nt & aie a Copan & Rossen, Voll ofthe! Soo of 55* ao ——— —* 
= Deacon hod toching-glase of awed coyuetts, The} 8 snare — ce djarapare, History, Politica, and Biggraphy, brangh 8 peeves * of oa trig ben arm . 
snp of bls hat ts thavee cleter than. ang chin which you | ~ Aspire to lie, and taste her charms, merican on the hesis of the seventh edt , —— “ eapef 
he is, beg- | may ve ofa Sunday at the Place de Greve. His cravat — — ——— — x — 
—— de drawa os tight as a_halter round the neck of a culprit, lation of the Death Song, of Reguer Lodbrek,| 6 —— — ites 0 
get kaotied with Gnical alcety. Yellow gloves, a foulard — — — in esripeoce forthe anane ot tals aace corer or Weekinenent Seine 
— wed, and a stick with a each and His spear, to equal which the tallest pine a —X — 
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dyouever 9 plete his equipment. He.is as stiff as a Prussian soldier Of some great A iral — <orane ait B.1 * — —— ot ae goon mp 
his drafts 9. at'his exercise with the corporal's beton uader his nose. Taller than a mast was his epear—Literal translation | "7 contemporary Pestry, a — Gite wef 
: Be scutties about with the airof.a man full of business. from the Gaelic Bas Fhrasich,or the death of Fraoch. Ie 
Bet he has nothing to do but to go and come, and look 
er draftse— * 


There is a tide in the affairs of men, e -Shakepeare. 
See Lord Bacon's Works, vol. 1. p. 213. 
Ham.: Methinks [see him now. 

Hor : Where, my good Lord ? 
Ham. : In my mind's eye, Horatio.—Shakspeare. Kagel, aged 5. 
EE ip eng eit See EE eee, — ancy Sloane, formerly of Stoughton, aged 60 

* icero. rey 1a, wile of Dr. Ebenezer Wells, of Freeport. 

D— me, ifever I call yon Jeck again —Sheridan's Rivele. rit Cinecmtl, Gale; Thoma Gatyy aged 3 years, formerly of 
Swift writes thus to Dr. Sheridan :— 





this way and that. His-eccupatien is to visit every day 
oi the quarters of the city ; to stand at the doors of all 
the hotels and ‘houses of general resort, lounge about the 
public monuments, and look in at the theatres. After he 
has well rambled the streets, and ctared at every thing, 
he goes home tired, and the nest day begins the same 
four again. . 
























































































‘ wich Crapes ; 5 do assorted Flannels; 9 do Circassian 
Seb —— — — — —⏑⏑—⏑, — —— — — ————— 
‘Pend to fost. —— a receatad bien | act). gone te his six miles off countey-sent for thesum-| UST published by CARTER & HENDEE, | wntraitsed Nsrwe tress So Cumbres oy Yancy Witt; Sit 
head to feet. li is certainly he.—Do you recognise him? | aver.” —Works, col. 12, Letler zxxviii. the American Journal of Fducation, jo. XLS. py ee a Ala we Boag tinge: fo and 
Jam certain you mast. Life's but a walking shadow.—Macbeth. Primary 3 Re rte of the Board of Veeiter oe the Ex- oF wih the watt colette omeamen ar fey eat ethane 
Fine Arts. The * Exlacation ; tatters of Pestalusszi ; aamsente 5 Lange reduced. Purchasers at wholesale or are invited tw call and ex- 
. Menager Chambres asserts that Can- A man without a tear —Mr. Campbell's Gertrude. y 3 Journal dꝰ Educ:.twn ; wf Novels; Model amine the abure, before purchasing. 7 
" See Lycophron, where the image is still more terrible by| [5 Srpee,b yet sry of Landon 3 Grimehaw's Histary of France ; je JAMES T. HOBART, 
the addition—“ A man without a tear, or smile.” bn Fostry Tee Youth's Kanpeste 1 ae Sao x ee € Lee 5 
the Acedemy of Fine Aris in thatcity. The cost of trans-| Shakspeare somewhere says, “ Ile is poor that can count + gag dag er ye bey TE ey Rg Evening : : . 
his wealth,” Sc. It is a Latin proverb:—Pauperis est au-| the infant School at Home, Peter Farley's Tele cl Aciosle® Peter Rogie, Sead. ViNt, Recta, Bowy Anhes ohh Wietnete 











* God hath given you one face, and you make yourself 
another—you paint,” dc —Hamlet to Wi. 1. 

Nigro pulvere lincamenta oculornm pingis, cum te Deus 
aliter fecerit.—Cyprian. Serm. 5. de Lapel; 


Trimalichio, in Petronius, wishing to put about the wine 
after the feast, says, “ Pisces ton the oportet ;” and . we 
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Voery agresable good-for-nething sort of stuff.” 
Children of the Mist. 
_ | Pick Nick. Nicholas Barrymore, commonly called Old 
Nick, a revolutionary worthy, who supplies the New-Lon- 





LA ROMAINE. 
ton bas the ploncare of informing the pubis thet 
combination ——— — 
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mized ia proportiva of ons part to three parte 





M  fiah to swim three times—in water, ia sauce, | Prose . 
— a n , ’ x — wee . 1629, in th ity-thied rans of the | amanda greta 
long to. Temperance Society, got last week too much of | The form ‘pression is similar in Cervant Just published HENDEE, Ele- we deposited in thia office the title of a the io a very convonient astisle fer es well a far 
the — e wherry, and drift- — — — —* = von Ag wag i Tes. Ie — — — 
adcd ovct to sea, where he would inevitably have met with a * While the grass grows"—the proverb is somewhat stale. Fer * 
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' water, either hat or ould. 

“ watery grave,” as the newspapers say, if he had net been ea “Ih in asatly put up ia labelled and seated 

picked up by the steam-boat. — — Sees ——— ae — Flies Hewes. ig hs, —— 
a la feente—y no te mas.”—Vol. Il, cap x25. p. 7 ‘A 3 er 

: Rares Walch, Here catch. & knot of ‘one 8 IN AMERICA, in 1824-25, *2 —— comet —— — 

blades, who had been enjoying a jellifcation the other| ~ sia ED hie Journey. —— cheat ell. — | Sargu Ragen ew 

night, ettempted te keock down the watch in Kilby-street wh. Sealy of Gustiagen” — 

‘They were much astonished on coming to themselves the "Fe fata othe R wes 1880. 


ment morning, to find themscives in lusbo. 


Tebletatk. A young Horvard Student at dinner to-day, 
Sect attacking his turkey, was asked by his father, “ Jese- 
amy, what author are you studying about these times ?”-— 
* Chan—eer,” was she reply. 


Pening Strange. All the members from Wayne Cour- 
ty, Pennsylvania, have been re-elected to the General As- 
sembly except one—and that was Strange. Elihu Strange 
ala an oe to withdraw into private 








E 
F 
: 
$ 
3 
H 
4 
{ 








Jump the life te come. lt is really too bad for the news- 
paper folks te joke se outrageously about poor Sam Patch's 
death. It is certainly a serious matter. They almost 
penned hie eut of the world. : 


Putte o shift for en enneer. Pray Miss Sophia, what 
are you making ?” enid Dr, »Voee⸗ to a young lady who 
was at work upoe a garment of a certain description.— 
* A Sephy-covsring, Doctor,” wes the reply. r 

Boon Struck. Dantel Moon, somewhat doguaticel 
native of the Emerald Isle, was brought befere a jimtice 
in Philadelphia, for striking @ brother Paddy. “§ onp- 
pose,” enid the justice, “ this teok place ever a quart of 
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RE Maggie 8k nee nee seat 





and her large eyes fixed 
— whe fo revie- 
Me lamp, were describing her 
XR and then 
fommbte servants wpon an inde- 
oer of chairs, reading, with his back to 

, from the last - filled of his Olio, 

you have a picture of enjoyment which Ep- 
curus himeelf might have imitated in his gardens 


“Feng 


fe saa was wrapt in her sweet thoughts, and I 

on reading and commenting after my own 
Here ts a passage, coz, from the‘ Lover's Me- 

lancholy,’by Ford :— : 


the 


Greece, the tales 


p their Tempe, bred in me 
that > 


sounds 5 

Failed in, for gricf down dropt she on his lute 
And brake her heart. It was the 
To see the upon her hearse 
To weep a funeral elegy of tears. 
He looks upon the trophies of bis art, 
Then sighed, then wiped his eyes, then sighed, aud cried, 
‘ Alas, poor creature, [ will soon revenge 
Thia upon the author of it. 
Henceforth this lute, guilty of innocent blood, 

never more betray a harmless peace 
—— — 

was dashing it atree, 
suddenly stcpt in.” 


Did you ever hear any thing of a more exquisite 
sweetness, Sybil? I love those old dramatists of 
Shakspeare’s time—Ford and Webster and Hey- 
wood. There is ing about them—I do not 
know what—but it quickens the blood strangely. 
I never read one of their fine scenes without 





of Love.’ It will do for ‘cha- 

teaux en Es, whep you get a lover, Sybil : 
“* Our souls emanate from God, and unto him they re- 
turn aguin. They are istent to our bodiesta other 
wottds. The most inhabit Venus, the ead 
porest of the planets, called the third heaven. are 
more or less and the most perfect leve those who 


are most alse.” (What an aaction to an ambitious 
lover!) “They are connected together 


to the earth, and they mutually incite each oth- 
er to the exaltation end purification of their virtue.” 

Did you see the ‘ celestial light’ in my eye, Sy- 
bil? I am not positive that alten i op 
altation.” Women are changed, though, since 
Petrarch. Your Laura, now a days, isa very dif- 
ferent sort of thing from the Laura who inspired 
this fine theory. It would take two predestina- 
tions to make a modern belle conscious of that ‘im- 
mutable sympathy,’ without a golden medium.— 
Did you ever see Roger Ascham’s advice to Lady 
Jane Grey, cousin? The old scholar hada _po- 


or, con, it ts stated in an English M 
sie ton — — ead 
. was to 

pens = oe whole * 
dramatique, from the manager down, should 
exterminated, one by one, on the stage before 
them! Thereis the ‘ lurking devil’ for yeo.——— 
What do think of this opinion of Lord Fopping- 
ton’s :— ; 

“ To mind the inside of a book is to entertain one's self 
with the forced product of anether man's brain. Now 


think a man of quality and breeding may be much amus- 
ed with the natural sprouts of his own.” 


It strikes me that is the most ingenious thing that 
has been said’since Caesar’s ‘ Veni, vidi.” But 
here is an exquisite passage from Shelley’s Alas- 
tor, addressed to a ‘swan soaring ;’— 
* Thou hast a home 
Beautiful bird! Thou voyagest to thine home ! 
Where thy sweet mate wiil twine her downy neck 
With thine, and welcome thy return with eyes 
with the lustre of there own fond joy. 
And what am I that J should linger here 
With voice far sweeter than thy dying notes, 
oa —* vast oon Sinn. frame more 
o » wai surpassi wers 
In the dent air, tothe blind carth. — 
That echoes not my thoughts.” ; 
Glorious! glorious Shelley! Ah, Sybil, how 
you could have loved sucha man as he! What 
a full, overflowing passion a fine woman might 
foster for such a burning, beautiful spirit ! By 
way of refreshment after that, I will read you a di- 
verting scene from an old play by Heywood. I 
fancy Vivian Grey took the idea of Essper’s cra- 
dle adventure from it : - 
«“ This gentleman and I 
Past but just now by your next neighbor's house, 
Where, as they say, dwells one young Lionel, 
Ao vathrift youth ; his father uow at sea. 





et’s fancy for women. He tells her, speaking of 
her husband :— : 


“ Do thou walk with him, ride with him, play with him, 
be his fairy, his page, ‘his every thing that love aod poetry 
have invented ; but watch him well, sport with his fancies, 
turn them about like the ringlets on his cheeks ; and if he 
ever meditate on power, go, toss up thy baby to his brow, 
and bring back his thoughts into his heart by the music of 
thy discourse.” ; 
There is a dash of the old school tenderness and 
depth about that which I exceedingly admire. It 
contains within its few lines more of the poetry of 
love than you will find ĩn ages of modern real-life 
matrimony. Ah, Sybil! if we could but make 
ourselvesan Arcadia, and rentw the temper of 
those fine old days! We might find womea—but 
where are the Philip Sidneys and the Walter Ra- 
leighs, poets, soldiers and gentlemen in one, to 
match them ? You must forget those story-heroes, 
cousin, or you will never find a lover !———J_ will 
read you a passage from the Elder Brother that is 
more like love now a days. Angelina’e father is 

roposing toher a choice from the two sons of 
his friend, one of whom isa scholar. Hear how 
she abuses -him : 

“ Lewis. 
The scholar ? 

Angelina. Asof fie courticr. All his songs gad sonnets, 
His anagrams, acrostics, e ms, . 
His deep and p 6-- 
Of naturé's hidden secrets make not un 
A perfect husband. He can hardly borrow 
The stars of the celestial crown to make me 
A tire for my head ; nor Charles-wain for a coach, 
Nor Ganymede for a page, nor a rich . 
Se uly —*zc *— would —* 

ven’ ca , or ue 
My —— on imagined nacar 
Tho’ § could be well pleased to have my husband 
A scholar and a courtier, young valiant 
ng to make up substance.” 

There is a copy of ninety-nine-women in the hun- 
dred, my dear Sybil! Angelina would be very 
well content to have a husband, a scholar and a 
courtier—if he is rich also—but if not, she will 
take up with any 7: else, so only that she ‘ rus- 
tle in satin.” Oh if I were a woman,coz, I would 
rather walk one unnoticed mile with aman who 
could appreciate me, thanride twenty in the chari- 
ot with a dull slave of Mammon. lers enjoy 


But what's thy censure of 


your splendor, but you enjoy yoar happiness your- | Do 


self. ‘There! have not I a pretty vein for woral- 
izing ? Here’s a passage upon a subject we 
have often discussed. Ugo Foscolo, in one of his 
essays, says: 

* I¢ is indubitably true, that passion cannot be very 
strong when we have leisure to describe it. But a man of 
genius feels more intensely and suffers more strongly than 
another; and for this very reason, when the force of 
his passion has subsided, he returns for a louger period the 
recollection of what it has been, and can more easily im- 
agine himself again under its influence ; and, in my con- 

» what we call the of imagination is chiefly 
the combination of strong feelings av recollections.” 


That is true, I take it, ofall a man’s passions bat 
the last. He can describe his firstJove, and his 
second, and his third—any number that a poet 
(who is fickle by constitution) may reckon—and 
do it with fidelity and power; but passion while it 
is living—at least such passion as poets feel—is too 
restless athing to be defined deliberately. You 
may as well hold a burning diamond in your hand 
and measure its minute angles. No true lover ev- 
er did attempt a description while the fit was on. 
Feelings as powerful as love, are like wild birds 
of the tropics—you must destroy them if you 
would get a near look at jheir rich colors. Pe- 
trarch’s sonnets were beautiful, and, in a degree, 
true to nature, bet bistlove; with all its celebrity, 
was an intellect uninipassi — of his 
imaginatiom—a thiog as from the passion- 
ate, vivid, living affection of natural love—as your 
. sweet ) from the breathing real- 


. ity! —* “Never — it strange that poets 
range,’ says and to this natural facility of 


a warm it we owe all the fine descrip- 
tions of love to be found in poetry. How exqui- 
sitely I could describe our flirtation, now, if I were 
2 post, eh—coz?———-Are you tired? No? Well, 
here is a sentiment from the ‘ Maid’s Tragedy.’— 
Aspatia, after the desertion of her lover, says, 
sateen tn wean? Ail vee wen | mect 
: ; men 


| those old fellows, which is quite lost in the pol- 


——There this night 

as a great feast. 
ta the beight of their carousing, all their brains 
Warmed with the heat of wine, discourse was offered 
Of ships and storms at sea: when suddenly, 
Out of his giddy wildness, one conceives 
The room wherein they quaffed to be a pinnace, 
Moving and floating, and the confused noise 
To be the murmuring winds, gusts, mariners ; 
That their unsteady footing did proceed 
From rocking of the — : This conceived, 
Each one begins to apprehend the danger, 
And look out for safety. Fly, said one, 
Up to the maintop, and discover. He 





Climbs by the bed post to the tester there, 
Reports a turbulent sea and tempest towards ; 
Aad wills them if they'll save their ship and lives, 
Te cast their lading overboard. At this 
All fall to work, and hoist into the street, 
As to the sea, what next came to their hand, 
Stools, tables, tressels, trenchers, bedsteads, cups, 
Pots, plate, and . Herea fellow whistles; 
They take him for the boatqwain: one lies struggling: 
Upon the floor, as if he swam for life : 
A third takes the base viol for the cock boat, 
Sits ia the belly on’t, labors, and rows; 
His oar, the stick with which the fiddler played : 
A fourth bestrides his fellow, thinking to scape * 

As did Arion) on the duiphin back, ; 

ill fumbling on a gittern.———The rude multitude, 

Watching without and gaping for the spoil 
Cast from the windows, went by th’ ears about it ; 
The constable is called in to atone the broil ; 
Which done, and hearing such a noise withiu 
Of eminent shipwreck, euters the house, and findsthem | 
fu this. confusion ; They adore his staff, 
And think it Neptune's trident ; and that he 

ith his Tritous (so they called his watch) 
To calmithe tempest and appeuse the waves : 
And at this. point we ieft them.” 


Thereis a broad, thorough-going humor in 


ishing spirit of modern writers. How completely 
the fun is let out there! No suppressing a fea- 
ture—no fear that any thing the po id 
ir the Tuma our times 
as a hearty laugh from the pit with the 
smothered titter in the boxes.——Hfere is a pleas- 
ant allegory from Webster :— 


“ Upon a time, Reputation, Love and Death 

Would travel o'er the world: and ‘twas concluded 
That they should part and take three several ways. 
Death told them they would find him in great battles, 
Or sities plagued with plagues: Love gives them counsel 
To enquire for him mongst unambitious 

Where dowries were not talked of; and sometimes 
Mongst quiet kindred that had nothing left : 

By their dead parents; stay, quoth Reputation ; 

not forsake me, for it is my nature 

If once J part from any man I meet, 

I am never found again.” 


T love to select single thoughts from these old 
writers. There isa gem-like distinctness about 
them which relishes. For instance :— 


Ja a noble lady 
Softness of spirit, and a sober nature ‘ 
That moves like summer winds, cool, and blows sweetness, 
Shews blessed Jike herself.” 


“The seasons of the year find no fond parents, 
Yet some = ome in silver ice that glitters, 
And some, in gaudy green, come in like masquers 
Why should we care for any thing but knowledge Fi 


“ The glory of a gentleman is fair bearing.” 


“ Pray, pardon me, 
For I am like a boy that hath found money, 
Afraid l dream still.” 


rai up fhe light with their bright silver boots 
Beat up t t thei 
And drive it through the sky.” 


Thave a fine scene here from ‘ The Spanish 
Tragedy’ by Thomas Kyd. Horatio, the son o/ 
Hieronima, is murdered in his father’s —— 
hung by the mdtderers upon a tree. Hieronime 
is weakened by the noise, and coming out with »# 
torch discovers his »Upon this he dis. 
tracted. “There isa wild, preternatural horroz in 
the delineation of his madness which freezes your 
blood :— 

‘* Higgguimo. 1 pry thro’ every crevice of each wall, 
ch tree, and search thro’ every brake, 
Beat on the bushes, stamp our grandame earth, 
Dive in the water, and stare up to heaven : 
Yet cannot I behold my son Horatio. 


How aow, who's there sprights? 
Pedro. "We are =e that-attend you, sir. 
Hier. What make you with your torch in she dark? 


Ped. You bid us light them, and attend you here. 
Hier. | No, a0, yéu are deceived, not 8, you are deceiv! 


Was I so mad to bid you light your torches now ? 
Be ee Cee 

as the sun-god rides in a glory; . 
55 — ——————— 


Do vou see? I'd have you paint me in.my gallery, in your Neat} <p in tin 
— —* 

am: do you see, sir? let five years go, let them go,—my| -A 

'. wife Isabella standing by me, with a speaking look to 

- gon Horatie, which should intend to this,or some 

: like purpose; God bless thee, my sweet son ; and my hand 

' Jeaning upon bis head thus, sir, do you see? may it be 

’ * 





*s face, there was a hin} « 





**2 


» sir. 

. Bid him come ia and paint some comfort. 
For eurely there's noue lives but painted comfort, 
Let him come in, one knows not what may chance. 
God's will that I should set this tree! but even so 
Masters ful servants rear from naught, 
Aad then they hate them that did bring them up. 

The Painter enters. 


What noe thou have, good fellow ? 

Pain. Justice, madam. 

Hier. O ambitious , wouldst thoa have that 
That lives not in the ? 
Why all the undelved mines cannot buy 
An ounce of Justice, ‘tis a jewel so imable. 
T tell thee, God hath ed all justice ia his hands, 
And there is none but what comes from him. 

Pain. O then I see that God must right me for my mur- 

dered son. 

Hie, How, was thy son murdered ? ; 

Pain. Ay, sir, no man did hold ason so dear. | 

Hier. What, not as thine? that's a lie, 
As massy asthe earth: I had a son, 
Whose least unvalued hair did weigh 
A thousand of thy sons, and he was murdered. 

Pain. Alas, sir, [had no more but he. 

Hier. Nor 1, nor 1; but this same one of mine 
Was worth a legion. But all is one. 
Pedro, Jaques, ge in a doors, Isabella, go, 
And this good w here, and I, 
Will range this hideous orchard up and down, 
Like two she lions reaved of their young. 


Go iu a doors I say. Ezeual. 
[The Painter and he sit dewn. 
Come.let’s talk wisely now. 
Was thy son murdered ? 
Pain. Ay, sir. 
Hier. So was mine. 


' How dost thou take it ? art thou not sometime mad ? 
: [Is there no tricks that come before thine eyes? 


Pain. © lord, yes, sir. “ 
Hier. Art a painter? canst paint me a tear, a wound? 
A or a sigh? canst paint me such a tree as this ? 
ain. Sir, 1 am sure you have heard of my painting : 
My name's Bazardo. 
Hier. Bazardo! ‘fore God an excellent fellow. Look 
you, sir! 


oil culors matted, and draw me five years younger than 


done? 
Pain. Very well, sir: 
Hier. Nay,! pray mark me. sir ; 


to proceed from a spacious 
are, the effect of his voice in the 


eatnit Mighty senemtnendad —— — evel 
With printed direetions for ite wana 





Then, sir, would I have you paint me this tree, this very | Farmer 


tree; 
Can'st paint a doleful cry ? 
Pain. Seemingly, sir. 
Hier. Nay, it should cry ; but all is one. : 
Well, sir, paint me a youth run thro’ and thro’ with vil- 
Jains’ swords, hanging on this tree. 
Canst thou draw a musderer ? 

Pain. - 'll warrant you, sir; I have the 
most notorious villains, that ever lived in 
~ Hier.’ O, let them be worse: 


ttern ef the 
thine-art, 


—— — 


ive intheath in hirt, with wm; under 
ing me my 8 my gown my arm, 
with my torch in my hand, and my sword reared up 


t — 
And with these words ; What noise is this? Who calle Hi- 


eronime ? 
May it be done? 
ain. Yea, sir. ; 

Hier. Well, sir, then bring me forth, bring me thro’ al- 
ley and —* sy Sr a distracted countenance going a- 
, a t my hair heave up m t cap. 

Let the clouds scowl, make the Bro ay es the stars ex- 
tinct, the winds blowing, the bells tolling the owls shriek- 
ing, the toads croaking, the minutes jarring, and the clock 
striking twelve. ; 

And then at last, sir, starting, behold a man hanging, 
and tottering, and tottering, as you know the wind w 
wave a man, and I with a trice to cut him down. 

And looking upon him by the advantage of my torch, 
find it to be my son Heratio. 

There you may shew a passion, there you may shew a 


Draw me like old Priam of Troy, crying, the house is a- 
fire, the house is a-fire; and the torch over my head; 
make me curse, make me rave, make me cry, make me 
mad, make me well again, make me curse hell, invocate, 
and in the end leave me in a trance, and so forth. 

Pain, And is this the end? 

Hier. 

madness : 
And I am never better than when I am mad ; 
Then methinks I am a brave fellow ; 
Then I do wonders ; but reason abuseth me ; 
And there's the torment, there's the hell. 
And last, sir, bring me to one of the murderers ; 
Were he as strong as Hector, * 
Thus woald l tear and drag him “pond down. - 

is (He beats the Painter in.” 

And now, cousin of mine,if your dream is over, 
I will shut up my book and vanish. You have 
listened well—I thank you. Aad so with cou- 
sin’s favor for my pains—nay, Sybil, I have earn- 
ed it well—so—good night—good night !— Wil- 
lie’s Magazine. ° 

pf 
- THEATRICAL EXAMINER. 

King's Theaire. The performance nt the King’s Thea- 
tre F avery crowded house on Friday last, and will 
add to the subscription for the relief of Covent-garden 
Theatre vearly 700/. Madame Malibran ya Grst 
appearance in an English character excited great 


" ty, which was in no degree disappointed, for she Sang and 


“Cecane-antion Thaaen te Monday, and great 
vent opens on 
interest is rte yn Miss —* poe hayes: 
never designed for stage been willing to 
— ——*— her father is weigien — Fees ec BT 
is said to bean y lady of great a 
written a tragedy jy creditable tq. her abilities, which 
is shortly to be represented. 

The Duke of Bedford has in the mest handsome manner 
seat Mr. Kemble a luan of 1000/. towards relieving the 
' Theatre from its difficulties. . 








own odter, ‘ + 
we jut over : is any case, observe that ; 
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O no, there is no end; the end is death and | Th New F 











ONCHE A LA ROMAINE. 
Juan Canqus has the 


he Ponche a la Romaine, or - - 
"Puls article fo now introduced til over Bavope, and le conshdered ou- 


Geigy Srey atte ates — an eee the name of 


For its celebrity he refers to geatlemen whe have lately hese ia Bu 
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